CHAPTER II.

GOSPEL OF MAMMONISH.

BEADEH, even Christian Eeader as thy title goes, hast tliou
any notion of Heaven and Hell ? I rather apprehend, not.
Often as the words are on our tongue, they have got a
fabulous or semi-fabulous character for most of us, and pass
on like a kind of transient similitude, like a sound signifying
little.

Yet it is well worth while for us to know, once and
always, that they are not a similitude, nor a fable nor
semi-fable; that they are an everlasting highest fact! " No
Lake of Sicilian or other sulphur burns now anywhere in
these ages," sayest thou ? Well, and if there did not!
Believe that there does not; believe it if thou wilt, nay
hold by it as a real increase, a rise to higher stages, to
wider horizons and empires. All this has vanished, or has
not vanished; believe as thou wilt as to all this. But that
an Infinite of Practical Importance, speaking with strict
arithmetical exactness, an Infinite, has vanished or can van-
ish from the Life of any Man: this thou shalt not believe!
0 brother, the Infinite of Terror, of Hope, of Pity, did it
not at any moment disclose itself to thee, indubitable, un-
nameable? Came it never, like the gleam of j^^natural
eternal Oceans, like the voice of old Eternities, far-sounding
through thy heart of hearts ? Never ? Alas, it was not
thy Liberalism, then; it was thy Animalism! The Infinite
is more sure than any other fact. But only men can dis-